TINTIN 


PRISONERS OF 


PRISONERS OF 


At Police Headquarters 
in Callao, Peru.. 


ATLANTIC 
OCEAN 


PACIFIC 
OCEAN 


Haddock, a retired ship's cap- 
tain, and Tintin, the reporter? 
Ok, yes, Interpol warned me 

they'd be coming. Send them in 


As | understand it, this is the 
situation: your friend Professor 
Galeulus has been kidnapped, and you 
I] have good reason to believe he's aboard 
the cargo ship "Pachacamac"- due to 
arrive iw Callao any day now. Aw right ® 


Absolutely, 


Well, gentlemen, as 500M 
as the "Pachacamac’ comes 
into port we will search 
the ship. If your friend 
really is aboard, then he 
will be restored to you im- 
‘mediately, Now, we can only. 


Look down there; an Indian running 
away... Someone was spying on us! 


quite 
an Indian, peering 
through the railings. He 


disappeared behind those bushes 


Why wot forget the whole incident. 


Bal! What does it matter? There 
aid allow me to offer youa glass 


was nothing confidential in 


pawhak we said. of pisco? It's our national drink, 
Giar 1s [| || Come, here's to the safe return 
Kae of your Friend Calculus 


* See The Seven Crystal Balls 


Our lucky day! Just think, 
we're going to see old Cuthbert 


This is the happiest 
day of my liFe!... Hi 


Perk up, don't look 50 gloomy. 
We'll soon see Cuthbert again. 
Things are looking up! 


Yes, things are looking 


uy 
doesn't 
we're 


Pooh, that doesn’t matter! Enjoy yourself. Look around Kilikilikili!,..The 


re's awice little lama... 


Indians, the clothes, the colours, the Navas | 


Hoity toity! 
Aren't we 
grand! 


: 


ats 
Eg 


You're a nice little llama, 
aren't you?... You don’t 
mind old Captain Haddock, 


Be careful 2... Why 2... 
do you? 


wot going to eat your precious 
Hama, am £2... 


When llama is 
do that, 


Ungrateful brute! Animals like that 
"t be allowed ' 


Perk up, Captain, don't look 0 gloomy. 
Remember, you said it yourself just 
now: things are looking up, we're 
going to see old Cuthbert again. 


Hello... yes, Tintin speaking... 
Good morning, senior Chief 
Inspector... What... The" Pacha 
camac"'is in sight’... Fine! ... 
Quay No, 24... We'll be there 
right away 


he ChieF Inspector 


his men, down on 


But... 1 must be seeing 
things... Look ! 


ison and Thomp- 
hat are those 
| nitwiks doing 


You asked about your Friends ... 
well, here they come. 


a9 


Not at all. These gentlemen 
were sent out by the C.1.D. to 
help in the search for your 
Friend 


Out there, to 
the left of that 
little tug with 
the red funnel 


Blistering barnacles! Goodness gracious! And There goes the doctor's 
The "fachacamac" is run- we've got togo on board to launch vow, heading 
ning up the yellow Flagand |} || Search the ship. for the “Pachacamac” 


a yellow and blue peanant : ri 
fifectious disease on board IPs out of the ques- 
tio till the port 


health authorities 
have cleared her 


Well... we can only wait until 
they've Finished « 


I say, Captain, just what is that 
stuff, guano? 


Guano t... Er... How 
shall [ put it 2... 


Guano’... Well, there's So you think that's || 
a Free sample! Funny, eh?...A brand | 
new hat !... Ha ha; very 


Billions of blue bubonic 
barnacles! She'll be 


Are they cele atia| 
lay? 


quarantined { 


the captain's birth 


Putting a ship in 
quarantine, you landlubben, 
means Keeping her in 
isolation for some time, 
to avoid risk of in- 
Fection. 


There's the launch com- 


board. I've ordered three 
weeks’ quarantine 


Two cases of yellow fever on 


You heard ?,..['m terribly sorry 
about that ...You'll just have 
to be patient. 


Yes... obviously. Tell me, 
isn't that doctor an 
Indian ? 


A Quichua, asa matter 
of fact. Why? 


Taundering typhoons 
Three weeks..{Three weeks 
without knowing whether 
Galeulus is even aboard 


Captain, I'll bet anything 
you like that every 
man aboard the"Pacha- 
camac’ is as fit as you 
and me. 


v, ih 
Mo AM 


But thundering typhoons, the 
doctor definitely said 


‘| 


The doctor isan Indian, 
Captain... Quichua 
Indian... Doesn't that 
mean anything to 
you? 


ing three weeks. 
going to ind out tonight! 


What do you mean, 


Tonight | shall go aboard | 
the “Pachacamac", 


Tonight 2...You ? 
What. about the yel- 
low fever, stupid? 

Have you Forgotten ¢ 


We're 


4 


manne, 


Stop! We won't goany further... Nuts to the sharks! Anyway, There...You know the drill, don't you: 
We might be seen. they should be Fast asleep at iF f'm not back ina couple’ of hours, 


this hour, like everyone else! inform the police... Goodbye, Captain, 


Right... You're quite sure? And you be a good boy, Survey, 


I told you, there are 
sharks around here... 


Thundering typhoons 
There's no stopping him 


Now comes the most 
difficult part ... 


Crumbs! Somebody else! There's nothing For it 
ito this cabin, quick 


— - 
A All's well, he didn't see . Fine! They think 
me... He's going past.. it’s a cat! 


No es nada, debe de 
ser el gato... 


He's going back 
his cabin,.. He’ 
the door, ..Whew 


Professor... Professor ! 
s.Wake up!’ me, 
Tintin! Please, please 
wake up! 


Excuse me... A little There's only one 
further to the west person in the world 
who talks like that 


Nothing | can do... He's 
obviously been drugged! 


Si, 
Rascar Capac 


Why, it's... it's Chiquito! 


He has committed 
lus? sacrilege he has put 
Si, Chiquita (/ on the Inca bracelet ! 
. He must die!...As for 
You, you are a prison- 
- er. | will decide later 

~ mm What your 
- = re Fate will be, 

pan (ae) Va , 5 


7 
M{ You there! Stop! fq 


tl 


Quick, over I Little devil, you 
the side | 


} will pay for this! 


Thundering typhoons!... Those guano- 
gatherers are murdering Tintin ! 


a 


Iconoclasts! 1 
Just a few more strokes 


‘and someone's going to get it 
in the neck! 


And you shut up, you sea- 
lion, yout 


Ah, there's 
Tintin, 


Quick, climb aboard .. 

Not hurt, are you? 
No, not a scratch... 
But let's get out 
of here, fast! 


Calculus is on board, Cap- Back to 
tain, | saw him. They're the shore! 
going to put him todeath. | |] We must 
They say he committed et rein- 


sacrilege by wearing an 
Inca bracelet. 


rcements! 


You dash back to the 
town and alert the 
police. (‘ll stay here 
and keep watch. 


Hello... Yes...Police Headquarters || 
. What... You want to Eaik to the [| 

senor Chief Inspector ?... At this 

hour? Have you gone crazy? 

The sefior Chief Inspector is 


No sleep for us tonight, 
Snowy. 
7 


* 


[ All quiet. 
what's happened they're 
bound to make a move 

Yes, they're launch 
ing aboat.. hope tse Cp. 
tain gets help quickly... 


But after 


Thundering typhoons, 
Uknow that! IF he 
wasn't asleep you 
wouldn't have to wake 
Tell him 


You're breaking my 
heart... Look, it may 
be urgent, but nobody 
wakes the seitor Chie? 
Inspector at Four a.m.! 


But you must wake 
hima, Fell you, it 
ws Hella... Helloves 
Hello,..The blistering 
blundering bird- 
brain, he's hung up! 


The boat's getting nearer... Comeon, 
Snowy, but don’t show yourself. We're 
going to takea closer look at them... 


ERP) 


Tve gotan idea 
Til ring up the 
Thompsons... 
Four, two, eight 
That's it 


That sounds like 


To be precise: 
the telephone, 


the telephone. 


Great snakes... They're carrying 


Calculus ashore! 


Are you goit ‘Me? 
to answer it? 


RRRRING 


Taking their time, 
the baboous! 


-Grtainly not 


how can [? 
I'm asleep | 


You can't be asleep, you're 
talking to me! 


You know very well 
that { talk im my sleep! 


| What 2...who?... Oh, yes, 
j] Captain Haddock 
Mac 


Nearly two hours since { left 
him...1 hope he’s all right. 


Blue blistering 
barnacies! [ 

can't stand here 
all night! 


Very well, I'l go. 


your turn! 
al 


next’ time, it's 


There's our boat . 
here... But where is 


[ Hi, Tintin! 


No use shouting out 
selves hoarse. Tin- 
tin's gone. We must 
examine the beach ; 
we ought to pick up 
his tracks quite 
quickly. 


It!s like looking for 
a needle ina haystack. 


Here, look at this! 
Footprints! 


To be precise: we 
look like needles 
in a haystack 


And others here. Look, there 
were several men, with 
horses... no, llamas ...See 
these marks in the sand ... 


Come on. This way... it's 
plain sailing .. 


‘The footprints stop at the road...Still, no 
matter, it's obvious they Kept going’ in 
the same direction. 


Just a minute... What iF it's a 
trick...Supposing they went in 
the opposite direction 2 


What a brilliant idea! There 
are three of us: halP of three 
is one and a half... 


You two go your way, and I'll go mine 
w= And welll see which of us Finds 
Tintin... Goodbye... And keep your 
eyes open! 


Quite right !,.. { submit 
that halF of us should go 
one way, and half the other. 


Great Scotland Yard! 
You're right ! 
What can we do? 


Don't worry, they're 
pen! 


7 


To be precise: 
thev're. 
i 


Here, boy... Have you met anyone 
along this road~ a young European, 
with a white dog? 


proper! 
have recognised yo 
guise? 


Shortly after you left they brought ] 
Galculus ashore. They had accompli 
ces waiting on the beach. They lifted 
Gleulus on to a llama and led hin 


away. | followed ata distance, 
making sure they didn't spot me 


We came to Santa Clara, a small 
town. I hastily bought this cap 
and poncho in the market, so | 
was able to get close to them at 
the station and see them 

buy tickets to Jauga... 


B) What did they do with 
my, Calculus # 


‘Obviously they'd drugged him; he 
Followed them like a sleep-walker 
os Then the train left ~ without 
me, alas: | hadn't enough money 


for'a ticket. After that | retraced 
my steps, hoping to Find you... 


Thundering typhoons’... The gang 
sters! Going off with Calculust.. 
But we'll catch the next train... 


But why are you by yourself? 
Where are the police’ Didn't 
you telephone them? 


| OF course! But unfort- 
unately the train only 
runs every other day. 


Still in bed... And 
the Thompsons are 
hhot on your trail, soine- 
where... 


Luvs days Lalér 


Our seats are in the last coach, 


aren't they? 


° . ° Si, sefor. 


Lucky we arrived in good y all No, no -it is impossible... 
time : the train's going to } You ask too much ... f 
[ c é 


We're off... How odd :all that 
crowd of passengers, but not 
@ soul has got into our com- 
partment 


Excuse me: I'll be back Funny thing . 
Ee. 


ina minul ou know, we're ab- 


Strange... 1 say, while you were 
away | was looking at this trav- 
cl guide. Imagine, om this line the j 


distance of 108 miles,.. the high- 
est railway inthe world. 


Tim not surprised: we've 
| bean going up steadily. 


Showy |... Snowy ! 


[pote 


Tintin!... Where 
i in? 


0h, look !...The coach 
has gone over the edge 
We just made it | 


We can thank our > First let's get dry 
lucky stars we got gi] must try to Fi 


| out of that, Showy! 


‘ i Come on Snowy, one last effort, Now, on our way, We must join 
Ht you're nearly ‘there up with the Cap-- tai 


Hey, stop! 
sw Arretez! 


You were in the runaway coach? 
You were able to jump in 
2? .. How fortunate! 


Attempted wurde 
that is impossible! 


T am in charge at the next 
station... When the train arrived 
we Found a coach miesing ..{ was 
most upset : it is the First 
accident we have had on this 


All the same, it's true, 
But don't let's waste 


Accident? ...You 
mean attempted 


time. We were 


going to}} 


Jauga... Will you take 


id 


ome haurt baler, te Jauga 


beard, and glasses?...Yes, | think... 
Wait... He was accompanied by some 
Indians, wasn't he? 


‘A short man, you say, with a little black |] 


Kidnapped by the Indians #...1... 
er... No, he wasn't the man you're 
looking for....The one {'m talking 
about seemed to be following the 
Indians quite willingly. 


You think $0... That is not 

very likely... But vow [ come 
to think of it, the man...yes, 

the man I saw was tall, and 
fair...and clean-shaven. 


of the Indians. Our friend 
has been kidnapped 


You mean he was a rr | 


But you told us your- 
self, just a moment 


| was mistaken, that's all... [ aw 
sorry L can be of no Further acsistance 
to you, gentlemen ..The interview is| 
close 


("Why that sudden change ?...Curiovs 
a. He seemed anxious not to be 
involved. [s he afraid of the 
Indians? 


Only one thing to do: split up 
and question some of the 
focal. 


“Right !...We'll meet 
outside the station 
in an hour. 


Short man... litt 


You see him 2 


No sé! Nosé!... They're 
the only words they 


e | | No sé! Nosé!., 


~| | good! They must 


FE | that’s a fat lot of | Py 


Oh well, I'ilask that 
young orange- seller ... 


‘Aren't you ashamed? .. Looking for trouble, eh? 
i i 2 - 
Bullying a child like that ecncinex aS 


ith this ie 


I'll get you this time, 


smart guy! 


0.K.! Take that! Young swine, 50 You little rat, take 
a you'd ... There! that | 


YEOw! S 
| fnever meant... 
Ey ay, 


- 


[ Psstt!...Senor!...You 
stop, sefor...You listen| 
IL tome... 


[That's that. But 
it doesn't help us 
Find Professor 

Galeulus. ¢ 


You not look this way 
- You tie up your 


Fantastic! A guide, 
straight out of the blue! 


{ see you go to help Indian 
boy... You are good ... You 
are brave ... 


What iP it's 
a trap? 


| speak wise words... You 
not go in Search of your 
Friend, otherwise you 
meet many dangers, 


ASF 


How do you 


know % 


{1 know, sefior... You remember 
train that ran away... You have) 
good luck that time... But you 
not always have good luck... 
You listen to me: you vot 


ry Foolish 
fou still go, then 


Very good, 
help you in danger ... 


Tcan't abandon my 
Friend - but thank 


Blistering barnacles, 
why doesn't he show 
up, Ehis guide of yours? 


Why, it's the little orange-seller ... 
the one | told you about. 


Yes, I talk to you yester-}! 
From behind wall 

F Indians see me 
speak to you, they 
Kill me at once... 
You come wow... 


You wait for me on other 
aL side of bridge ...1 come 
PBS ac 


Where's he off to? 


I dont know. He 
told us to wait, 


This is too much!... If you think in 
Eravelling around with this pair of per- 
ambulating fire-pumps, you're very 
‘much mistaken! 
Llamas very gentle, sefor, 
You not be afraid. 


‘Afraid?...Me?...Afraid of 
these moth-eaten imitation 
camels ?... I've only got to 
fook them straight in the 

eye and they'll be eat- 

ing out of my hand! 


YEEEEOW! 
Ss 


e 
vie 


miserable 
moclast | 


You not hit 
him, senor. 


Wher Hama angry ... 


Blistering barnacles, 
I know!... When 

Haya angry, he 
always do that | 


Come on, we've wasted enough time. 


even know your na 


.. Are we ready, er...? Look, we don't 


of the Sun... But no one 


| 
A tell ... all afraid, 


\\_] He is prisoner in Temple 


Now look, Zorrino: where is our 
Friend #... And why would none 
of the Indians tell us, though 
they all seemed to know what had 
happened to him? 


Afraid of Inca, senor. 
Vengeance of Inca 

terrible when [ndian 
tell white man what 
| white man must not know. 


——_ 


The Inca... The Temple of the Sunt... 
An Inca, in these days? ... It's 
unbelievable. 

White men not know, 
Seiior. Only you know. 


Thanks to you, Zorrino; but 
aren't you afraid of the 
wca, too? 
Alone, { afraid: with 
you, {not afraid | 


There is chulpa, seior, old Inca 
tomb. We spend night ‘there, go 
on again in morning, 


Ti stand the First | | Good ni 
watch, At about 


midnight Ul wake 
you, and you can 


fon't Forget’ to wake me in 
ood time. 

Don't worry, | will 

Sleep well, both o 


ight, Captain .And 
Zorrino. 


Good night, 


A licence !... Sacrilege | 
Sacrilege!... The Fire of 
heaven will strike you down! 


Excuse me, senor 
Twca, but have you 
J) a licence for that 

unt ry, 


77 yx eae 
is | INES 


horrible night-]] [ Good heavens, they let 
k's just array of me sleep on = 


F don't like it: Id better 
get my gun! 


Zorrino's cap; other- 
wise, not a trace of 


SY Nothing...only theecho... 
What's become of them? 


Having 
breakfast, 
Sil bet! 


Captain! What 
in the world... 


Billions of blister- 
ing. Des 


Cut the cackle 
and get me out 
of this before | 
go crazy ! 


This miserable reptile has spent the 
wight waltzing along my spine! 


dropping to 
bits! 


Hey, look! {b's | 


Now, Captain, what happened 2 He's vanished , Captain, and so Thundering typhoons, what 
Se PTs ares have the llamas, and our sup do we do now? 
Well, it was getting on towards plies. Much moré serious, our 
midnight and 1 was walking upand |! |! Eine have gone too! 
down to keep warm. Suddenly a 
shadow rose up in front of me. There 
wasn't time to move a muscle before 
- Wham!...{ felt a violent blow an } 
he head... Next thing [ knew, £ 
was where you found me: tied up 
and gagged, with that lizard down 
Wha about Zorrino + 


First of all, we must ry 
to Find Zorrino.., Then 
tackle whoever's kid- 
napped him. 


Hey, wot s0 fast, 

you mountain 
goat, you! 
<3 


IE's up to you now, Snowy 
+ We've got to Find Zorrino. 
Look, here's his cap... 


Snowy |... 
Here, Snowy ! 


Goon!... Seek him! 


Come on! ... AFter him! 


The path doubles back down 
there... They'll pass 
directly below us... 


If we took a short cut 
down the clifF we could 
Surprise them... Stay 
here, Snowy... ome om, Cap- 
tain! 


necks, that's 
a certainty! 


Find some other way, 
Captain: this is too 


Help! he's 


What's going on down there ® 
fallen!...Ah, =) 

he's getting a h 
up...But theyive| 


caught him! 


You tell, where ie your Friend |e ‘And Fee-Fi-Fo-fum...And since you're 
ses Where Tintin? y ou so worried about my Friend Tintin, take 


a look behind you! 
sand abracadabra... 
and hocus pocus... i 


aw 


AW 


+ 


=o) 
Cc 


y 


> ia 
eee ae E = oe & 
b {All right? M. aS Fe Good !... That's dis- 
oo : =| posed of them! i 
an ~ rN ¥ 
LIL sy ‘ r Ta 1 


Come past me, Ca 
lot 


ptain, while | cover you. You || 
<2 


stay put | if 
F 


Now then, get going 
down that path... fast! 
The First one who stops 


or comes back isa dead f} }™ 


duck'!...0.K,2...0n your 
way...and take your 
pal with you ! 


1 think they've got the idea! 
Now F'Il rejoin the others 


You see, Zorrine, 
we didn'é 
abandon you 


We left him higher up: 
he couldn't climb 
| down ... Look, there 


F thundering typhoons! ] 
yar] Heavens! What 
"| can wedo?... f 
daren't shoo 


wo 

0h, poor, ‘Ce - 
poor Snowy! 
a a © aie 


Quickly now! 


Ww 
never’ Ropes, and my 


4 rock... NO 
Blistering barnacles, Tintin, —/ gy scarf...) must 
\_be careful f é : ES) | go after 


M4 


I You can'tgo 


up there! | 


Snowy'...Snowy! 
| ..-No answer! 


, ae) 


ors 


Not a sound | J 
ES 


Oh, it's you... say, these binds 
certainly know how to treav 
a guest ! 

ft 


Whew ! What a relief! 

He's safe,..For the 

moment at least. Now 

hre's got to come down. 
J 


Why couldn't you have This is it... down we go, 
answered, eh’. You're gently now 
incorrigible! ... Now, a 
sit still ! 4 

Eis Ng 
LS sie 3 
if. 


Thundering typhoons! 
Look, Zorrino! There! 
.. Another condor ! 
Quick, my rifle! 


Missed, by thunder! 
vas And (can't Fire 
again now: the 
condor has got 
hiv | 


Oh, Tintin! Tintin! 


He'll be 
to let go! 


{t's all or nothing ... 
forced I've wo choice. 


Blistering barnacles, 
what's going on! ... 


Blistering barnacles, 
what a count 
ere Mo end to tiie 
wountainous menagerie 
pee 


Is it far now, 
Zorrino ? 


Far, senor, very far! 

++ Still long journey 
to Temple of the Sun 
cee Maly days... Must: 
cross high mountains, 
much snow... 


Narrow gully, sefior... 
Is very dangerous... You 
not make noise, you not 
speak... otherwise 
avalanche come... 
OK. little’un 


Brer! It’s Freezing! 
You bet I'll catch a 
cold... There, what did | 
say?...Aaaah! .... 


IE 
optain!... 
[_ Sapeaint 


Whew! That's bet} 
ter... Ewas a wear 
thing....Quick, [ 
must dig Zorrino 
out! 


Taon't know, Zorrino| 

Buried somewhere 

under the snow... We 
then. 


No sign of life!... 


Come on! To work! ... 
Where is he 2 


We must get him 
out... and quickly! 


We ought to rub him briskly 
with alcohol... iF we had 

some!...Ah, ['ll bet he has a 
Flask in kis hip -pocket. 


There 


- TE knew it! 


Wait, Captain, not so fast! ... 
Don't drink it all! 


See, seiiores... 
Llamas not dead! 


es Sg 


NY ear ge 


No, wo, Cap- 
tain! {ll 


Y¥- you shut up, or {Il 5. 


¥ 
sr ee Sata 


Y-you cushio 
quadrapeds! ...They 
run off as 


et near 
ix them 


Is iF he hasn't done 
enough damage 
already | 


Gcame here you morons.) dl 
we "jump Coil... Ves 
N ieee 


° 


Look, there!...They must I must be s- seeing things...d-down 
have been caught in an there!..The Indians who kidnapped Zorvino 
aman: only two of them Yi 

ef 


All the better : 
easier Forus to 
deal with them ! 


'-bazouks | 


-selles 
Kleptomaniacs!... 


Wait till he 
gets closer, 


: 
3 
3 
2 
& 


Bashi 
Carpet 


Be off with you, 
berdegu ili 


busters. Buzz 


Get going, fili- 


You know, Zorrino, the Cap- } 
tain's guardian angel has a || 
Full-time job! 


ing broken, Cap~ 
z_.. That's lucky ... 
Well, I reckon we've 


ruffians... Now, let's 
get back to the path... 


[ 


I say, where's Snowy!... 
J don't remember see~ 
ing him around For 


Where has he 


Snowy !... Snowy! ... 


got to? 


Good old Snowy! You've 
‘managed to dig out the 
{Captain's cap. 


No mare ammunition ? 


= 
We've Found your cap; that's Fine. 
But I'm afraid we've lost the 

Haynas, and that means no more 
food, and no more ammunition 


You needn't worry about that. 
Look: two boxes of cartridges 
here in my pocket: 


What a bit of luck! 


be we can shoot For the pot 
wAnd take care of that 
hewspaper: we might 
weed it to light 4 Fire, 


If needs 


You see, down there. Tomorrow 
we come into thick jungle. 


Is the Temple of the Sum 
in the Forest ? 


No, senor, temple 
still far away. 
We go through 
jungle. Then 

more mountains, 


Blistering bar~ 
nacles' Is there 
no end to it? 
I've had about 
enough of this 
little jaunt, 

I cam tell you! 


Stop... Look, there's a 
cave!... Why don't we 
spend the night here? 


Don't worry. I'll 
over First. 


look it. 


vas 


What? ... Who 
What did you say? 


Shout louder, 
I can't hear 


What 3... Thundering typhoons, } 
speak up, can't you! | 


eh, pithec- 
anthropic 
mountebanks! 


gibbe 


ring anthropoid! 


That was a pretty near 
thing, Zorrino .. 


Tintin, 
in you save me! 


Tell me 


the truth 


Ican take it. I've 
been run over by a 


Ouch! These 
beastly mosquitoes! 


Here i 


restful holiday, I'll 
exactly where to come ! 


to spend night 


clearing. Good place 


idea 


zz2z2z2 


2Z2Z2 


Mmmun...SHowy...G0 
w+ Leave me 


J Hop it, 
SA you four- 
legged 
f_ Lyrano! 
| You covered with 
Him look for 


How odd. Look at all those tree: 
trunks Floating down the 
iver, 


Tree-trunks * Don't you 
believe it | They're 
alligators! 


J Alligators! ... ood heavens ! 
I could have sworn ... 


22) A natural mistake... 
Fool me. 


ff tes ait right: 16 was 
only Zorrino breaking 
a dead branch. 


Cy BI You come, 
n seiiores..[ 
Find canoe | 


Watch out, shipmates, 
this is going to be hot! 


Loathsome brutes! Lee beastly staan 


will it never enc 


me polish them oFF ! 
No, wo! [e's a 

waste oF am: 
munitions 


Tomorrow we leave 
@ forest, senor 
Cay 


We camp here toni 
there, in mountains, is 


OFF we up. The Temple of the Sun 
S 


If There's nothing for it, Captain A Here goes ) 
this is the only place...You see — 


that spike of rock over there... 


\ 
: HX 
H We must try to lasso it witha rope. \ \ AY 


b He's got guts, that boy ! 


| Be careful, Zorrino! 


aan 


~2 


LE . 


\ eta 
Hooray ! 
Got it ! 
rE 


T hy 
4 eens Thy 


Thundering typhoons! You 
need a cool head for this! 
7 Tm | 7 
X vA Sey 


For heaven's sal 


\ h ike, Cap ~ 
ain, you'll Fall... Leave || 
| your cap! 
\ \ . os ‘ j 
14 q \ 
| 


Ty 


And buy another at tl 
hatter's, | suppose 2 


va 


a hy 

& e i iy wi 1 

| Cont be sh, Suowy... We'll i} 

FEET a! | | —_ ; 
* SEP 
we 

ell 


“on 
Ee 
se) 


Help! 


Tintin! 
Tintin! 


He's gone. 
ue. 


ie’s ay excellent swimmer 


I can't see him 
impossible... 


he'll come to the surface. 


Not a sign....[t’s all over 
-He's drowned ...[t's too 
dreadful, { can't believe 


Drowned 2... 

Drowned ?...Seror 

| Tintin not dead, 
is he, Captain ® 


Alas, 
Zorrino! 


My poor Zorrino. Tintin has gone. 
Shall never see him again 


1k 


hy 


That voice 
be dreaming 


No, nol {s 


: 


It can't be... 1 must 


intin 


Ww 


Tintin!...Tintin!...[s it really 
you? ... Where are yout 


Here, behind 
the waterfall. 


i 


Behind the waterfall ?...How can you 
be behind the waterfall? 


Come down 


\| 


KN 
th ! wr 


i 


Come closer !... Now, watch the 
foot oF the waterfall, Th going to 
throw stone to show where [ am, 


You saw it ?...Good !...Now, go up 
and get the rope, Tie a big 
stone on the end, and throw it 
to me...I think I've made a 
very interesting discovery! 


That's tight enoush... ] {III | Splenaiat 
Tl sling it to you , \ NY areas 
7 HAT : 


Secure the end of the rope toa rock, 
[ll dothe same at this end. 


I, 
} Fine! Now, come on 
j; and join me here. 


a 
s ’ 


7 4 W-w-what?...We join you?...Dont 
A | you mean the other way round? 


If No, no! Hang on tight 
tothe rope and 
plunge through the 
} waterfall... You'll (7 
} see, it's only a 
thin curtain of 


i] 
| 
; 


fe] Blistering barnacles | 


‘Wait while [ 
call Zorrino « 


Your turn, 
Zorrino! 


B No, not a scratch...1 fellinto the It seems incredible, but 1 think [ve stum- 
All together again,Zorrinot BH oir and wens sucked wader, Teen bled on an entrance to the Temple of the 
Hl [don't know what happened... [ Su... 50 ancient that even the Incas 
| was whirled around, and when | themselves have probably forgotten all 
came to the surface 1 Found myself about it... Anyway, we'll soon see 


iv 


Blistering barnacles! It'll beas dark No betes, nem i Carehiall | ‘4 
as the belly of a whale in there! ve got 0 hunch we're A 
__f| | seartyarthe end Four il 
T thought 30 tao. But [had a || ptm 


xf 
look .The rock is covered with 
some sort of phosphorescence 
which gives a little light 
Shall we go? 


J Now we're in trouble... The passage is 
blocked... There's no way of getting 
through 


Ex 
oe 


Snowy seems Eo be on Lo 
something...JE looks as 
though there's a way 
through there, Hold these, 
Zorrina, Ties going to try 


The roof-fall was probably 
caused by an earthquake 
they're pretty Frequent: in South 
America... Anyway, we're sunk 
how...umless.. 


You...er... you speak 
English?...No?.. 

J Habla usted espaol ? 
No... Weler...parlez~ 
vous Frangais?...Oh dear. 


Ut... OP... Nice day, 
isn't it? 


Crumbs! Look what's tumbled down... 
the contents of a tomb! 


I've just emerged ina 
sort of grotto...I Il see 
if there's any way of..0H! 


Heavens ! 
What's up? 


Great snakes! What 


J] 4 Foo! I've been... oF 


course you don't speak, 


My guoss about 
avi earthquake 


was right...Lets 
see what's 


Inca mummies! We certainly 
are in a tomb! 


= 
Lh 


IE might be possible to push 
this slab over... But | can't 
do it alone... I'll call the 


7 


This chap |} ba! 
looks pretty 

Poorly. 

ag Ri 


You go first, Zorrino. 
Thew I'll pass you the 
guns and the portchos. 


Hey, Captain! 
Zorrino!...Here, 
Ineed your 


help. 


Right, we're 
coming. 


Oh! Place of dead 


You give me guns, 
men, here! 


Sefior Captain 


Crumbs! That noise ~ ~. Dead man's Flute, Tintin... 


came From Snowy! = Incas make pipes From bones 
What happened ? and put in tomb, j 
z ar et A Flute carved out of 
a tibia... ANd Suowy 
5 
A 
me! 


\, Golly ! Whai blew it by mistake. 
DB over next ? 
: musical bo 
yee eA 
: ee 


Hey, Captain, Blistering bamacles! 
where are you? A tomb!:..This is me along just to meet 
cheerful, I must say ! these two jolly 


Look ere, did you drag j tain. There's something 
m sure we're nearly there 

e this slab? We must try to 

zombies? push it over, Behind it there might 


There wasn't 
any other way 
through, Captain. 


Splendid !... It woved!... Again: One 
s+ two... three... Heave ! 


until we bring them 
g inca! 


Good ! Now, hold 
before the 


them prisoner 


Stand back, anachronisms!... 
off, you imitation Incas, you 


. Pockmarks! 
Bashi 


«--Pithecanthropuses! .. 
gs] bazouks'!...Let me go, you savages! 


we Seize 
imps... Zapotecs! 


Sacrilege | 
them! 
otra 


Sea-gherkins!... Ectoplasms !... Get out? Easier said than 
Poltroons !... Politicians !...Dory- done... Poor Zorrino! 
phores! ... Terrorists! 

| Cone cry, Zorrino... We'll 


) = out of this, you'll see... 
Aree, 


E 


Hello, what's this at 
the bottom oF my 
pocket? 


Als, yos, the little 
coin that Lndian 
gave me in Jauga 
«-1'd forgotten all 
about it. 


I wonder... per 
haps it’s some | 
sort of talisman 
which protects 
whoever possess- 
es it. In that 
case it might 
save the life of 
one oF 4s... 


Look, Zorrino, here's some 
thing for you... Take good 
care of it : 
very useful. 


You come,..The lca | 
waits, oF 


Oho! He waits, 
does he 7... Well, || 
Ive got a thing or H 
two to say to his 
lords 


I E| Keep calm, Captain} Keep caten, 1 
implore you... Great snakes! 


The Inca! 


Look at that 
Indian on the let 
vw lt's Chiquito, 
General Alcazar's 
wmusic-hall partner 
saThe man I sawon 
the'Pachacamac.” 


[ Strangers, it is our ['1...er... Noble } 


command ‘that you re- || || Prince of the 
Veal by what trickery Sun, we found 
you have entered the | |) the entrance | 
‘Temple of the Sun. | quite by chance 
when I wasswept 


B | into waterfall. 


Be that as it may, our laws 
decree but one penalty. 
Those who violate the 
sacred temple where we pre- 
\) serve the ancient rites of the 
Sun God shall be put to deach! 


Be put to death !... Dyou really 
think we'll let ourselves be 
massacred, just like that, you 
tin-hatted tyrant?! 


Captain, please! 
Keop quiet ! 


= 


Noble Prince of the Sun, Lcrave } 


your indulgence. Let me tell 
you our story. We have never 
Sought to commit sacrilege. 


Your Friend dared to wear the sacred 
bracelet of Rascar Capac. Your Friend 
will likewise be put to death! 


We were simply looking for 
our Friend, Professor 


LN 


Blistering barnacles, you've no 
right co kill him! No more than 
you have a right to killus, thunder-| 
ing typhoons! It's murder, pure 
aud simple! 


But it is not we who 


As for this young Indian who guided 
these strangers and thus beérayed 
his race, he will suffer the penalty 
reserved for trnitors!...He will be 
sacrificed immediately on the 
altar of the Sun God! 


will put you to death. 
It is the Sun himself, 
Por his rays willset 
alight the pyre for which 
__ are destined. 


ri Qt 


Billions of blue blistering barnactes! The first 
ome who touches a hair of that 
boy's head is a dead’ duck ! 


Just remembered! 
Your medal, Zorrino!. 


{ Great snakes! T 
ES them! 


Where did you steal that, 
little viper? 


[not steal, noble Prince 
of the Sun, I not steal! 
su He give me this 
medal ! 
steal! 


_ 
And you, Foreign dog, 
where did you get it ? 

Like others of your’ 

kind, you robbed the 

tombs of our ancestors 
no doubt ! 


wD noe 


Noble Prince of the Sun, 
I beg leave to speak. 


It is 1, noble Prince oF 
the Sun, who gave the 
sacred token to this 
young stranger. 


You, Huascar?....A high priest oF 
the ‘Sun God, you committed 
sacrilege and gave this talisman 
to-anenemy of our race? 


He is not an enemy of our race, noble Prince of the 
Sun...with my own eyes f saw him go alone to 


the defence of this boy, when the child was being 
ill-treated by two of those vile Foreigners whom 
we hate. For that reason, knowing that he 

would face other great dangers, { gave him the 
token. Did [ do wrong, i 


illustrious, Prince? 


No, Huascar, you} |{ tt wil 


did nobly. But 


his tiFe is protect 
ed by the talisman, 


I not save the young stranger: by his 


generosity le forfeited his only safeguard 


your action will Our laws are explicit: he will be put 
Save only this | A todeach 
young Indian, for 


[ Nevertheless, f will 


It is this: Within the 
grant chem one 


next thirty days, they 
must die, But they 
may choose the day 
and the hour when the 
rays of the Sacred Sunwill 
light their age pyre 


T knew it 
bark's worse 
than his 


[o--They must give ther answer 
tomorrow. As for this young 
Indian, hewill be separated 
fiom his compavions and 
hig life will be spared. 
But-he will stay within 
our temple until he dies, 
lest our secrets be 
divulged. 


ay 


be taken away and 
kept in close conFine- 
ment until tomorrow. 
The Prince of the Sun 
has spoken! 


Well, we're in up €0 our necks, 
this time! 


~ But Tin 


Bunch of savages'!.. 
What [ need is a pipe to 
calm my nerves...Where 
is it... Al, got (t...Hello, 
what's this? 


T know, 
glad Zorrino's safe, 
anyway 


Well, we shan't be | 
needing that wow... 
There'll be a Fire 
all right. 


How do.we get out oF 
here ? 


These bars, perhaps? .. 
No, they're Firmly fixed 


Anyway, even iF 

d manage to 
shift them, this 
window overlooks 
a precipice 


[ Give me your pipe, Captain 


Blistering barnacles! [ve 


epee Mest T've got a little magnify- 


ing-glass. 


[Easy as winking! 

} It's amazing! 

| Marvetlous | 
torn 


‘Marvellous, yes... And that's precisely how 
the Incas’ will light up their b 
when they set about roasting us. 


Unless they use para- 
lic mirrors, like Archi 
medes when he burnt 
the Roman ships beseiging 
Syracuse. 


Hello, Snowy, what are 
you doing! Where did you 
find that paper? 


Meanwhile, in Europe 


We've searched South America from top 

| to bottom, sir, without result. We 

| lost all trace of Tintin, the Captain 
and the Professor 


To be precise: we 
gat lost. 


We have now decided to under- 
|| take a fresh search using en- 
| tirely new methods. Je's the 
J Only way: otherwise we have 

al 


bsolutely no hope. 
BB To be precise: we're 
AY) absolutely wopeless. 


a 


= 


I see. 
ew methods * 


And what are your [f Dowsing, my dear Thompson, like 
Professor Calculus, that'll put us 


on their track. 


[TJ You must allow us to pre- 
F]| serve absolute secrecy, sir... 
Dumb’s the word”: that's 
our motto. 


F what's this bit of newspaper # 
= You told me to keep it, 
d remember ? In case we needed || 


| 
Oe 


a 


If snowy | Snowy ! Give me 
| that newspaper | 
aval 


p Fooling around ..That: 
Come here! 


Captain ! Captain! We're 
saved | 


Saved ?... What do 


Well, you see, I...No... I dont think 
S'd better tell you. | could be 
wrong, and | don't want to raise 
any false hopes... 


Listen, Captain you must trust 
me, and promise to do exactly 
as say, without hesitation, 
You'll understand later on 


Weil, yes, but 


Yes. 
Now we must be patient... While 
we're waiting U'll mend your 


Good : that's a promise |... 


Why, they aren't here |... How 
peculiar! The pendulum definitely 
indicates that they are somewhere high up,| 


wish to die in...e 
at 1,0 o'clock 


Wall, strangers’ have you decided 
upon the day awd the hour of 
your death ? 


i 


Yes, noble Prince of the Sun ...] wish... we 
eighteen days' time, 
is my Friend's birth- 


Tintin, you're crazy! 
You know it 
iswe 


Quiet, captain! 
You promised 
to trust me 


Sobe it |... In eighteen days, at the hour you 
have chosen, you shall atone for your crime. 
Guards, take them away. Let them be well 

treated, and let their least wish be granted | 


apartment now ... 


By Mer. sefiores. You stay in royal 


1 


Now, will youkindly explain what his Nothing to worry about!...Not a sausage 
is all about ? We're only going to be roasted alive in = 
eighteen days’ time : apart From that, there's Only seven more 
vothing to worry about !... To be precise, days...Thundering 
} as Thompson and Thomson would typhoons, we're 
say, nothing at all ! in areal jam! 


PY Not yet, Captain, wot yee. 

But you can be sure of one 

thing: there's nothing to 
worry about! 


1k’ a Fine time For Why not, Cap- |] 
— = soak gymnastics! Blister- tain? one must 
How canwe get out t...who | fs FES } ing barnacies, here we } || keep Fit. 
can help us 7... Zorrino, 3 (cl are with Five days to ea 
perhaps. a live, and you do mom- 


ing exercises! 


Keep Fit! Keep Fit '... Thundering 
typhoons! I don't need exercis- 
es tokeep me Fit!... Ul show you 
just how fit lam: atmy age, 
too! 


4 


OD 


$0 you think that! 
Funny, eh? 


Onky four daups Cefe Only Gree dagd ji Only Muro days to 90. 


No one's going to say Ehat 1 What can we do, thunder- How can you lie there, just lounging around | 
allowed myselF to be roasted ing typhoons | = «Billions of blistering barnacles! We 
h must do something! 


like a turkey onaspit!...We 


must do something | Round and 


Teun hes Trust ime, Captain, In 


two days’ time we'll be 


You know quite well 
that's impossible, 


[| Mext meoming . "The Swiss ex- 


t ‘According to the pen a f 
ee ere ent # eatin they're very TTR | pedition is on its 
& 7 low.» ily a Few hours tolive, || |! way tothe West 
Nothing to hope For! CEH) nau |) ard all you can do is Cordillera in the 
Ue 


T's all over |, 

1 never knew things read that bit of news- Ande ill 
les. Lt will, 

could look 5: un yn 

pee paper for the handredth ‘The rest is tomaway. 


Blistering barnacles | IF 
it weren't for these con~ 
founded bars {'d soon be 
out of ere ! 


L{ Thundering typhoons! 
Too late! 


Dan't do it, Cap~ 
tain! You'll break 
your neck! 


The hour has 


Me? Put onthat }} 
come! Youwillput | Patagonian — ff 
onthe sacrificial | petticaat? Never! 
robe, v 


It is our law. You must obey ! 


[ Let him be 
robe for the 


You think I'm going to 


be the guy on your 
bonfire? ... Never! 


Whatever hap- 
pens, 'm getting 


out oF this 
mad house ! 


Nothing broken, | 
hope, Captain ? 


Unies Din much mis- 
taken, there's something 
very Fishy going on, 


Captain, there's 


Professor Calculus! prise! 


Old Cuthbert, after 
our long search... 
Here he comes. 
They're going to tie 
him up beside us. 


And you too, my dear Tint 
50 pleased to see you again 
tell me, what is all this performance? 


Incas, exactly. 
Now you've got 


Ah, the cinema! ...Good, { quite under- 
stand ... Some histor 
doubt,..Those people there are dressed 


ke Aztecs, | think...Or 
I should say, Incas. 


g Noble Prince, it is the 
hour of Sacrifice! 
a oom 


Pacharurac-Pachacamac 


Why, rarnais !...What a delightful sur- 


Very well, thanks, as 


Yes, theit make-up is || 
perfect... And look at 

those dancers :s0 natural: 
who'd believe they are acting. 


rical drama, Ko 


According to the pendulum, 
they should be ina very 


Let the sacrifice begin! 
so bet the High Priest 
oF the Sun advance 

to the pyre! 


there? 


What's that thing hes got | 


Let me go! You mustn't 
kill them! 


That's the burning glass 
to set our bonfire 
alight 


- 


life, strike now with thine 
avenging rays! 


0 Pachacamac, blessed lord of 
the day, maker of earth, god of 


Stay, Huascar!....The Sun 
God ‘will no hear your 
prayers | 


0 magnificent 
Sum, iF ik is 
thy will that 
we should 
live, give us 
now a sign! 


Silence, Foreign 
dog! How dare 
you call upon the Sur 


0 God of the Sun, sublime 
Pachacamac, display thy 
power, [ implore thee! 
AF this sacrifice is 


thy will, hide thy 
shining face from us! 


& Tintin, he's gone 


ty! My prayer | 
Not at ait: your | Jf | | My prayer 
hat is very chic. 4 the darkness 
(aia iA 


| I thank thee, | 


off his head | supreme majes- | 


| moves across 
thy Face. 


Buc... blistering 

barnacles, he's 
right !.., Have | 
gone crazy too? 


+-1t's magic! 


What superb acting! 
They look genuinely 
terrified...And what 
an idea to wait Fora 
real eclipse! Brilliant! 


- Aneciipsel! ... Aneclipse 11! ... 


Don't be 
An eclipse, 


| <a? 


‘Morey, O stranger, [ im- 
plore you! ...Make the Sun 
show his light again, and 
Twill grant whatever 
you ) desire! 


By Pachacamac! You see now, Captain?) IE's Supreme lord oF 
The Sun obeys him! || The newspaper! — || minaculous | the day, we thank 
re Quickly ! Set ——— thee For thy mercy! 
them Free! 


"I've got the sun in the 
ula A A * Still Mothing, yet the 
Py pendulum shows they 
2) TR k are getting bumped 
A little more about | 


dignity, Gaptain, 
as befits those 
who command | © 
the sunt 


[In my country elere 
are seven learned men 
who are still, limagine, 
enduring terrible tor- 
ture because of you. By 
some means you have 
them in your power. {bea 
you to end theirsuffering. 


‘These men came here 
| like hyenas, violating 
Jour tombs and plun- 
dering our sacred 
treasures, They de 
serve the punishment 
| | have meted out. 


No, they did not 
come to plunder, 
noble frince of the 
un. Their sole pur- 
pose was to wake 
kwown to the 
world your ancient 
customs and the 
splendours of your 
civilisation. 


| keep my word, noble strangers: you are 
Free...My men will escort you to the Foot 
oF che mountains. 


Thank you, woble Prince, but 1 
have one Further request... 


] 


So be it. { think you speak 
truth... I shall be done. 
follow me, noble strangers , 
and in your presence £ will 
put an end to cheir torment. 


[Each oF these images represents onc of the men For 
whom you plead Here in this chamber, by our hidden 
powers, we have tortured them. It is here that we will 
Pelease them From their punishment. 
Witcheraft! ...\ can't believe 
it!... But the crystal bails : 
what were they for? 


The erystal balls contained a } |[ Now | seit all!...That 
mystic liquid, obtained From | |} explains the seven crystal 
coca, which plunged the balls, and the extraordinary 
victims into a deep sleep. illness of the explorers. 

The High Priest cast lis Each time the High 

‘spell over them...and Priest tortured the wax |) 
could use them as he Host ge the explorers suf- i 
willed. ey Feres 


What's happened? 
.. How did f get 
into hospital? 


| where are we, Carling 2 


That's what I'm wonder- 
ing, Sanders 
§ 


How did [ 
get here * 


West -marning 


Before you leave us, noble strangers, 


So you've chosen to stay here, Zorrino 


I too have a Favour toask of you 


I swear that | will mever reveal to 
anyone the whereabouts of the 
Temple of the Sun! 


| 


ww. We must Say goodbye, then. Per- | 
haps one day we shall meet 


>| have no fears about 


|| 13 
le 


1 know, noble Prince of 
the Sun, and you need 


Me too, old-salt, { swear too! Pf] 
May my rum be rationed 

and my beard be barbecued if J 

breathe 30 muchasa word! 


1 know L can erust you 
Ah, your guides... 


Me too; | swear I will 

ever act in another Film, 
however glittering the oe 
contract Hollywood may ae Gliese barnaca| 
of er me. You have my word. | Ged 


open one of 
bags * 


Perhaps you would like to 


the saddle- 


Thundering typhoons'... It's fan- 
Diamonds! ... 


We thank you, noble Prince of 
the Suu, but we cannot accept 
such magnificent gifts. 


Unless you 
absolutely 


Oh, they are nothing 
compared to the 
riches of the temple! 
«Since | have your 
promise of silence, 
come with me,.- 


See! The treasure of the Incas, for 
which the Spanish conquerors 
searched in vain for so long! 


It seems un- 
likely, but theres 
gold around here 
somewhere My 


Now, seviores, we leave you here. You 
take the train and return to your 
own country... Adios, sefiores, and 
may the sun shine upon you! 


Will you hang on to my gun 
for a second ? 


Captain drinking 
f'd never have believed 
the day would come! 


Rum ?...You 
think $03 


I've nothing against you person- 
ally, but that pays a very 


THE END 


